CHAPTER FIVE

(2)

And tall, and strong, and swift of foot were they,

Beyond the dwarfing city's pale abortions, . . .
Simple they were, not savage ; and their rifles,
Though very true, were not yet used for trifles.

LORD BYRON, Don Juan, VIII, 66

OUR LIFE IN RIYADH ENABLED
us to observe some of the customs of the King and his people.

His Majesty always has a number of men waiting at the
door of his Diwan ready for his orders. When a waiting man
is called the King summons him with the words, "Amsh,
Yawald." They reply as they step forward by saying,
"Sum," which may be a contraction from "Sama'an wa
ta'atan" ("Hearing and obeying"). When papers are
brought to him for sealing he reads, seals, and casts them
aside in an exactly repeated movement, so that one of his
writers, stationing himself in front of him and a little to his
right, catches the papers as they dive towards the ground.

When the swordsman brings the coffee, made from husks
and spiced with cardamom, in little handleless cups, he
.offers it only once, not three times as elsewhere. During an
audience -he is .railed twice again. The o^dqr is repeated
loudly at the .door and is echoed by anen in the .corridors
until the shout of '"Qahwa" reaches the .coffee-hearth.
The coffee-man, raising his pestle, says loudly, "Eh Wallah,
Qahwa:" The rhythm of the pesde .in the mortar as the
Coffee is pounded pleases the Arabs, and the (coffee-inan taps
the side of the mortar, between the .downward strokes, with
increasing momentum as he nears the end of his work. A
cupful of the coffee is put in the boiling water in a pot which
is then placed aside to simmer for three or four minutes.
while so?ne cardamom is pounded up and half a cupfuj